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ON WEDNESDAY next Underhill Parker’s running mate will be a few. 
days older than at the present time; and he will also be about twenty- 
five years wiser and a century sadder. 
> * * 
|F BRYAN could but convince himself that speech is not silver he might 
become rational by removing the cause of his lunacy. A speechless 
Bryan would be as queer an anomaly as would be a talking Underhill 
Parker. 
* . . 
THE BOTTOM is about to drop out of something, and a large, rever- 
berating thud will in consequence be heard, like Emerson’s historic 
shot, around the world. To the patriotic ear the said thud will be the 
music of good government and prosperity. 
* . = 
MAY DEMOCRATIC guns, which to-day are big guns, will next week 
be the smallest kind of small pop-guns. It may not be superfluous 
to add, while discussing the subject of political guns, that there will be 
some tall spiking of the same done in a day or two. 
. . * 
ENERAL MILES declares himself in favor of the pulling-and-hauling 
game known technically as football, at West Point. It has evidently 
taken the general a long time and cost him much deep study to make up 
his mind that football is not a too 
rough and unlady-like game for 
the inmates of the nation’s sol- 
dier-factory. " 


HE CHICAGO NEWS, in 
voicing such a sentiment as 
** old age may not bring wisdom, 
but it has a lot of fool experi- 
ence to its credit,’’ should be ac- 
cused of preparing a proper leg- 
end for Gassaway Davis to paste 
in each of the hats with which 
he pay’ his election-bets. 
> > > 
THE WOODS are blazing in 
glowing ripples of orange 
and rose, and the frost-curled 
leaflets are being spun in fan- 
. tastic eddies until they look like 
a swarm of butterflies perform- 
ing a corkscrew saraband. The 
olive and the green have faded 
out of the landscape, and the 
dull, rich purple of the deepening 
twilight shadows finds its only 
counterpart in the shining violet 
cabbage of commerce and on the 
interior of the antique skull of 
old Dr. Hill, which is full to the 
brim of dire forebodings which, in 
point of blueness, make the tone 
of the aforesaid cabbage look like 
that of the ashen monkey which, 
having doffed its summer polo- 
naise, is now out in its winter 
blanket, capering up the blinds 
as industriously for shekels as 
the aforementioned old Dr. Hill 
is scurrying about in quest of 
the votes which, if found, will 
prove as empty as the bird-nests 


und diamonts insured."’ 


department is on de next floor.”’ 





BOY WANTED. 
Mr. Ruinestein—‘‘ Vhere isder manager? | vant to get mein shewelry 


Tue Boy—‘‘ You're in de wrong stall, boss. 


of yesteryear. Old Dr. Hill sees the November gloaming shadows, and 
he hears the frou-frou of the wind, which, coming from the clammy 
caverns of space, discourses dreary melodiess through his impoverished 
locks. He sees many flocks of blackbirds gliding down the sky on their 
southern trip, and he playfully gives his fancy reign and shapes them 
into all sorts of queer conceits. First they are a man’s face colliding with 
a camel that is dancing a jig on a fat baker; and then the flocks join and 
shift, and the old doctor sees a Japanese acrobat dancing on a silver ball, 
which is kept in the air by the spirtle of a fountain. Finally the Japanese 
acrobat turns into a duck, which sits on the top of the spirtle and falls into 
a gentle doze. Old Dr. Hill has a lively fancy and an imagination that 
bodies forth many weird things; but he cannot, in the flocks of south-bound 
birds, see the soul-satisfying, heart-comforting picture of the Esopus agri- 
culturist going in with flying colors. The birds do not fly that way, and 
the only flying colors that begild the wary old doctor’s vision are the flying 
colors of the flying leaves, that perform mad fandangoes around the wood- 
shed and cause him to wring his knuckles in despair, and to look as sad as 
a hearse in a snowstorm. He looks like an army of Democrats condensed 
into one by the telescoping process. Not even the long-faced Democratic 
donkey, with his chaste adagio bray and his presto hoofs both lifted in 
lamentation, can match the old doctor in point of all-round depression. The 
old doctor’s prophetic soul is sad and sore. He knows that his presidential 
racer is a peculiar combination 
of gold and silver—so peculiar 
a combination, in fact, that the 
student is unable to tell just 
where the gold begins and the 
silver ends. He also knows 
that the said presidential racer 
should be either gold or sil- 
ver, or at least be able to con- 
vince the country that he is 
one or the other and not both. 
It may be said that the old doc- 
tor, in looking out across the 
landscape that is blazing in light 
and airy gold, thinks silver, and 
realizes that the dark cloud 
which now overhangs the De- 
mocracy has a gold and silver 
lining, and that the Esopus 
farmer is practically wrapped in 
the said cloud, and is likewise 
its said lining. On the panes 
of his political window-sash the 
old doctor sees many quaint 
frost-etchings, whose beauty of 
line and curve would greatly 
tickle nis artistic soul if the pic- 
tures were not of so dire sig- 
nificance. They are pictures that 
would draw tears from an under- 
taker or a Rogers group, and 
words fail utterly to set them 
forth with anything bearing the 
remotest resemblance to truth. 
His thoughts leap from this frost- 
scape to that which will decorate 
the Democratic party on Wednes- 
day; and he is too full for utter- 
ance, for he sees in his mind’s 
eye a laughing gnome scratch 
upon the bosom of the sparkling 
crust the legend: Salt river. 
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Nervy Nat—“‘ That cab seems to say, ‘ Nervy, you can drive a horse, 
old chap! Come on!’ The careless and trusting gentleman who owns 
the outfit must be sampling some wood-alcohol in some near-by public 
house. Thus do hard drinks make soft snaps for the other fellow.”’ 














THE OLD GENTLEMAN (from Olean)—‘‘| wanter hire yer buggy ter take 
me ter my darter’s. She lives on Fifth avenoo. How much ye goin’ ter 
charge me ?”’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Fifth ave.? Let’s see; that will only be twenty dol- 
lars, sir. Jump right in!’’ 

THE OLD GENTLEMAN—‘‘ Wa-al, thet dew seem a powerful sight o’ 
money; but they told me ter hum ez how I'd hev ter loosen up in Noo 
York. Guess I'll go long with ye. The next man might say fifty.”’ 




















Nervy Nat—‘‘ Now, Deacon Peppercorn, we'll get down to business. 
You can begin now on the good advice the folks at home gave you and 
loosen up. Hey! I’m talking to you—you with the Grand Rapids on your 
chin. Come out of your nap and make a deposit. In another minute I'll 
hand you one in the ’"—— 
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NO. 48.—NERVY NAT AND THE HANSOM CAB. 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘’Tis about time for the ‘Hey-Rube special’ to be in. 
I will lay for some old geezer, with a roll, come to town to see the sights. 


I'm just about out of cigareet money.” 




















Nervy Nat—‘ His daughter lives on Fifth ave. Isn't that just like 
your gentleman from the provinces—goes into detail so? So afraid you 
won't know the right address he bores you with these minute and super- 
fluous directions. 1’ll drive out to Dobbs ferry and make him disgorge.”’ 

Detective Stickx—‘‘ I'll take off these glasses and beard. I've got 
that ‘Nervy Nat’ dead to rights. Been trying for a month to catch him 
at some of his games.”’ 




















6. 

Detective Suick—‘‘ Will you, my boy—will you? Got up against 
the real thing this trip, eh? Now, get back on your perch and drive to 
the central office—to take effect immediately. You’re wanted!”’ 

Néervy Nat—"‘ Suffering sleuths! that’s a mean trick to play on me— 
and I had the money all spent. Now | owe myself about seven hundred 
dollars.” 









A HOWLING ENTHUSIAST. 


* boiling with rapture, for out in the street 
The barrel is burning the bandlet to beat. 

I watch the bright blazes leap madly about, 

And loudly for Roosevelt and Fairbanks I shout. 


And while on the highway the big barrel burns 
I yell with the crowd as I read the returns 
That on the big bulletin-board gayly pop 

To tell us that Teddy is right on the top. 


The cheers of the street urchins fill me with glee 
Until my old spirits are ’way up in g, 

And wildly I dance with a vim and a will— 
Good-bye, A. G. Parker and old Dr. Hill! 


The plaudits for Teddy embroider the breeze, 
The barrels are blazing ’way up in the trees ; 
And I am quite certain, right down to the core, 
The country is safe for at least four years more. 








soUGAt a shocking bad hair-cut Bixby has! Where on earth did he get it ?” 
“It looks to me as if he had it done at a clipping-bureau.” 
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NO WONDER NO WEDDING. 


Mrs. Reitty—“‘ Shure, an’ afther all their ‘billin’ an’ cooin’’ Patsy Casey an’ Mary Kelly ain't 
goin’ to be married. Phwat’s th’ matther?’’ 
Mr. O’Brien—‘‘ Th’ bride insisted on havin’ orange-blossoms wid her weddin’-dress.”’ 


GOOD GUESS. 


¢¢°-TOMMY TADDELLS,” said the 
teacher of the grammar class, 
“ what is the feminine of ‘ vassal’ ?” 
“Vassaline, ma'am,” replied 
Tommy promptly. 


H® LEANS upon his axe. 
Before him prone a forest monarch 
lies. 
The vastness of the woods yet drones 
And echoes back the thunders of its fall. 
At length vast silence comes. He sighs. 
Vast is the forest looming up beyond, 
Vast is the sigh he heaves. 
Vast are his words, reflective of vast 
thoughts. 
** Gee, Bill!” he says, ‘‘I shore am tuck- 
ered out. 
Gi’ me a chaw.” BEN BLOW. 


PROMPTLY ANSWERED. 


Professor Quiz—* My dear Mrs, 
Angloom, why do you serve English 
breakfast-tea at dinner ?” 

Mrs. Angloom—“ Why, don't 
you know, professor, it’s now morn- 


ing in England ?” mobiles."’ 








JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
JEAN PATRIQUIN. 

We know full well, oh, dainty star! your diamonds 
rich and rare 

You ne’er have to have grabbed upon the bustling 
thoroughfare; 

But in the show, of which you are the biggest sort of 
hit, 

The people grab, and hungrily, the diamonds of your 
wit. 

And you are quite the finest thing that ever came to 
town, 

The which is why those diamonds are your great ar- 
tistic crown. 


ABSOLUTELY NECESSARY. 
¢¢PRUT, my dear,” said Mrs. Fosdick in sur- 
prise, ‘you said you were very hard up. 
If that is the case we can’t afford to give the 
swell reception you suggest.” 
“That's just it,” rejoined Mr. Fosdick. “I 
am dreadfully hard up, and we can’t afford not 
to give it.” 





HE science of the Democratic methods of to- 
day should be called “ folderology.” 








IT SOUNDED THAT WAY. 
“Gol hang thet gander, any way! Every time he honks.! think I’m back ag’in to N’ York a-dodgin’ auter- 








Ree Rerdiows 


OF COURSE IT'S HIS FIRST. 


‘*Is this Lord Dedhedd’s first marriage ?”’ 
‘*l think so. He told the reporters he had never been to America before.”’ 





LOVE IS QUEER. 


ES, love is queer. Sam Jones was rich, and when he asked Lyddy 
(she that’s now my wife) to marry him she give as a reason for 
refusin’ a statement that there was things she wanted that he 
wasn’t rich enough to buy for her. I heard of it, and for a time 
it kept me shy of her. If she wanted things 4e couldn't git, how 
many more would she demand that would be too much for me ? 
But finally I asked her, more to git it off my mind than because I 
thought she’d have me. She lunged for me as if she'd been 
waitin’ for a meal and I was ham and eggs. * But,” says I, after 
I had got her curl untwisted from my necktie-pin, “if there was 
something that you wanted that Sam /ones couldn't git for you, 
how on earth can I, all plastered up with poverty, come near to 
satisfyin’ of you?” But she replied, « The thing | wanted, stupid, 
that Sam Jones couldn’t git for me, was you!” Love between a 
man and woman: ain't evidenced so much by what his love makes 





ANGELINA. 


When the winter rosebud 
At the window beams 

It is quite the flower 
Of our summer dreams. 


And when Angelina 

On the snowdrift whirls 
She is still the sweetest 

Of all summer girls. 


him willin’ for to git for her as it is by what her 
love makes her willin’ for to git along without 
for him. 


A PROFESSIONAL OPINION, 


ad | NEVER become angry because a man does 

not think quite as I do,” remarked the pro- 
fessor ; ‘for when I find a man who disagrees 
with me I realize that it is probably with diffi- 
culty that he thinks at all.” 











& CAUSE OF HER DESPAIR. 


** Bella, why this thusness ?”’ 
‘*Oh, Henry! I broke a thousand-dollar bill this morning. 


THE CULT OF NEBUCHADNEZZAR, 
The latest health-fad is a diet of grass.— Exchange. 










WISE man said, ‘‘ All flesh is grass,” 
And now at length it comes to pass 
That there’s no illness we endure 
Which eating grass will fail to cure. 
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If sharp gastritis holds you down, 
On ordinary diet frown ; 

But gather grass, gravied with dew, 


And eat it and your health renew. 


Even if you’re thrown in that abysm 
Of dire, cantankerous rhematism, 
Remember it cannot harass 

If you confine your meals to grass. 


Nebuchadnezzar, king of old, 

We used to think was badly ‘sold”’; 
But now it's very plainly seen 

His was the coming true cuisine. 


From pasturage of the field and lawn 

His health and strength were daily drawn ; 
And so for years he shunned life’s knocks 
By eating like the faithful ox. 





Who would not forfeit bread and cheese, 

And quail on toast, with meat and grease, 
Now those who know with force maintain =. ~. “ay 
That grass surpasses flour or grain? 


Vile drugs have thus become a bore, 





And doctors need not practice more. 

Fruits, too, will go, and garden ‘‘ sass,” 

Since all mankind must ‘go to grass’’! 
JOEL BENTON. 


SPEED LIMIT. 
Autoist—*‘ Why, this is an outrage! What do you want to arrest me for? 1 was hardly moving.” 
ConstaBLe Greens—“‘ Thet'’s it, young feller—that’s it. Yew see, al! th’ other autermobiles went so con- 
sarned fast | couldn’t stop nary a one, an’ I had tew arrest somebody tew-day. Come along, young feller!”’ 








THE WEATHER-MAN. 
W** de weathah-flag of ‘ 
flies, 
You bettah git yo’ coat ; 
An’ w’en yo’ see de flag fer 
You needn’t take no note. 





warmah ” 
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W’en de weathah-man ain’t weathah-wise 
He’s othahwise, I guess ; 
By sciyunce he serves de weathah up, 
An’ de Lawd—he does de res’. 
SILAS X. FLOYD, 


AN OLD SALT’S OBSERVATIONS. 
66 heaven,” the parson shouted, 

“we'll all have everything we 
like!” “’Tain't so,” my wife said, aft- 
er church. ‘In heaven we'll all like 
everything we've got.” 

‘“You must be very wise,” I said 
once to an old man. “It ain’t the 
things which I have learned that 
make me happy,” he replied ; “it’s 
jest the fact that I’ve been able to 
forget so much.” 

The whole philosophy of life is 
learnin’. how to wait. There was 
that dealer in fine ladies’ hosiery 
that committed suicide when six 
months passed without one real wet 
day, and thus made business bad. If 
he had waited jest one week the ham- 
mock season would have started in 
and caused a rush call for his goods. 

‘‘T hear that Jim is drinkin’ hard 
to-night,” “Yes,” was the 
reply ; “he’s lost his job and ’s tryin’ 
for to drownd his grief in booze.” A 
week passed. 


I said. 


More news had come. 
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SQUARING THE ACCOUNT. 


JosH CHUCKLEWEIGHT—‘‘ Well, how'd ye come out with yer sum- 
mer boarders ?"’ 

Henry Lean—‘‘ Oh, purty fair. Mother wuz laid up three months 
from waitin’ on that dude; an’ thet oldest son went out huntin’ an’ 
shot our Holstein heifer; an’ them brat twins burned up the corn- 
crib; but when Lizzie goes to the city they promised to take her fer 
a ride in their autymobile.”’ 
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HIS MOTIVE POWER. 


‘* He made his money :n hops, | believe.”’ 
* Hop-broker ais 
‘No; married a rich girl who got stuck on his waltzing.” 










“| hear that Jim is drinkin’ hard,” I 
says again. ‘ Yes,” was the reply ; 
‘“he won twelve dollars on the races, 
and feels like he had got to cele- 
brate.” 

Philosophy is real comfortin’ at 
times. I had a sailor on my ship 
whose nose stopped growin’ when he 
was eight years an’ six months old, 
while the balance of his body throve 
tremendous. His nose looked like a 
shoe-button on a punkin. One v'yage 
we had a Christian scientist as pas- 
senger. She notices Billy’s misfit 
features. ‘I can fix "em easy,” she 
remarks, ‘‘ by jest prayin’ for more 
nose for you.” Bill's soul choked full 
of joy, and he asked her if she would. 
«Sure thing,” says she; “ I'll pray 
real hard, and when your nose is big 
enough jest let me know and then 
I'll quit.” “O. k., and thankee 
ma’am !” says Bill. But a month 
after we had landed her and started 
back I asked him if his nose had 
growed. “Nit,” “and I’m 
so glad I feel like runnin’ up and 
floatin’ from the masthead like a 
flag.” ‘*Why’s that?” says I. “ Be- 
cause,” says he, “I’ve lost that Chris- 
tian scientist’s address,” says he, 
“and if it Aad a-growed I never 
could a-told her when to stop her 
prayin’. Like enough I'd first looked 
like Mose Isaacstein, and, later, got 
a trunk like that an elephant has to 
use to smell with.” 


says he ; 


EDWARD MARSHALL. 
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‘ Now you be good - 





COMPENSATION, 
By a commuter.) 

"MHE sun’s last rays the mountain-top have kissed 
As homeward-bound I wander thro’ the mud, 
And when my foot, with melancholy thud, 

Sinks deep I pull it out with painful twist. 

The mocking-bird—- that sweet anthologist— 
Pours not for me this eve his cheerful flood. 
Of quinine there ’s sufficient in my blood— 

For 1 see stars when skies are amethyst. 

The gobbler’s high, Elizabethan ruff 
Now stiffens at the dog of low degree. 

Ah, my suburban cot pops into view ! 

This life of mine, mayhap, is pretty tough. 
What boots it, for the breezes bring to me 

The languorous aroma of beef-stew. 


EUGBNE GEARY. 


DISAPPOINTED. 
6« VES, she married him to reform him.” 
‘Same oid story, eh? I suppose her people 
feel just awful about it ?” 











A DEAL IN FUTURES. 
** Oh, yes, they do. You see, he straightened up EvaNnceList—‘‘ My dear sir, put no trust in your golden treasures of 


53 ; : : : rf : h Tg 
and became a model husband and citizen, and hasn’t done a single thing Cals worls. but eather th your golten herp in the next 


they can gossip about.” 
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TROUBLE IN STORE. 


Hussy—*‘‘ Didn't I telegraph you not to bring your mother with you ?”’ 
Wirey— ‘‘I could not help it, Frank; she insisted on coming—after she'd read your telegram.” 


SLANG. 

«6 QLANG,” said the col- 

lege professor, who 
was sailin’ with me for his 
health, “is utterly without 
meanin’ to the educated 
person.” ‘ Hey, there, you 
four-eyed wisdom feeder !” 
yelled the sailor who had 
been watchin’ current hap- 
penin’s instead of listenin’ 
to the man of knowledge, 
“git a move on and play 
belly-whack real sudden, or 
that shiftin’ dingle-block ‘li 
knock yer bloomin’ nut off !” 
And the professor changed 
his position quite some 
prompt, thereby a-savin’ of 
his skull, 


HIS ANGEL. 

Figg (pointing) —‘* That 
woman saved my fortune for 
me once.’ 

Trigg—' How ?” 

Figg—* Jilted me,” 


WITH PLEASURE. 


Grinper—“‘ All right, sir—what will you sing ?"’ 















GeLpste1n—‘‘ Now, my friend, dere’s a chance for business; | give 
you for collateral dot harp for tventy dollars.”’ 


HIS DEFINITIONS. 


HERE was a small boy 
went to Sunday-school. 
When he went home his 
mother asked him what the 
lesson wasabout. “ Faith,” 
says the boy. ‘ What’s 
that?” his mother asked. 
‘‘ Believin’ what you’ve got 
every reason to suppose 
ain't so,” the boy replies. 
“And then,” he afterward 
remarks, ‘there was some 
talk about duty, too.” 
**What’s duty ?” his mother 
asked him. ‘Oh, duty,” he 
replied, “is any old thing 
that you have got to do 
when you want to play 
baseball.” 


IMPROMPTU. 
MPROMPTU speeches all 
defy 
Attempts to analyze them, 
And make a fellow wonder why 
He cannot improvise them. 
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Orricer—‘‘ If you haven't a license you will have to accompany me.”’ 








Be 
awa] 
maki 


steal 
ing 
—if 


Neu 














Bobstein—* Too bad Cohen had to get 
away from New York. Do you think he'll 
mz ike a livi ing in South Africa ?” 

Slobstein — ‘Don’t worry. If the 
steamer goes down in midocean, strand- 
ing Cohen on a rock, he'll make a living 
_if there’s another man on the rock.”— 
New York Times. 


Wife —‘“1 bought the loveliest hat- 
frame to-day for only forty-eight cents.’ 
Husband—* That is certainly reason- 


Vife—I should say so. And now”—— 
Husband—* Well, what now ?” 
iVife—*I want you to let me have 
twenty dollars to buy the trimming for 
it.’ —Chicago News. 








She—* 1 was a fool to marry you.” 
He—*1 suppose so, but I am not will- 
ing that you should bear all the blame. 
I asked you to.— Zown Topics.” 


Mistress— What did the ladies say 
when you told them I was not at home ?” 

Maid—* Shure, wan av thim said it’s 
afther bein’ better t’ be born lucky than 
rich.” Chicago News. 





“You say you got rid of that counter- 
feit quarter I gave you, Sam ?” 

“TI certainly did, boss.” 

“But don’t you know it was wrong to 
pass it ?” 

«IT didn’t ’zactly pass it, boss; you see, 
I was passin’ ’round de plate in church 
las’ Sunday, an’ I jist exchanged it !”— 


“Bridget, you must be more careful 
with your dusting. I declare I could 
write my name upon the piano.” 

“’Deed, ma’am, it’s yourself has the 
gran’ eddycayshun.”"—Zown and Coun- 
try. 


Chauffeur—“Is there an ordinance 
limiting the speed of autos in this town ?” 

Native—* No; they can’t get through 
too quickly to suit us."—Brooklyn Life. 

«He is considered a clever financier, is 
he not ?” 

“Why, where did you get that idea? 
He never beat anybody out of anything 
in his life !"— Cleveland Leader. 





The person who knew just how it was 
going to be exercises sufficient self-control 


Bookie—* So, y'see, if the ’orse starts at 
fifteen to one you get fifteen quid, ten to 
one you get ten quid, five to one five. 
D’y’ see ?” 

The innocent—“ Oh, yes; I see, per- 
fectly. But what do | get if the horse 
starts at one o'clock exactly ?”—//lustrat- 
ed Bits. 


Bearitt—- Things were awfully dull on 
‘change to-day. Absolutely nothing do- 
ing in stocks. The buyers and sellers 
failed to get together.” 

Mrs. Bearitt—* Why don’t you mark 
some of the stock down and advertise a 
bargain-sale ?”—Chicago News. 











Good Salaried . 






















Government Positions |, 

You can put yourself in a con- 
genial, well paid government po- 
sition at a very small cost. All that 
is necessary is that you shall be an 
American over 18, and abie to read 
and write. Write for Civil Service 
Booklet, State 














Clear complexion indicates pure blood—re- Yonkers Statesman, 


sult from use of Abbott’s Angostura Bitters. 


to keep it to himself until after the event. 
—Boston Transcript. 








The musician or artist who buys a Sohmer 
Piano gets an instrument that is a work of art, 
and the result of many years’ hard jstudy and 
labor. 


7usher—* She told me I was the light 
Oo er life.” 





/usher—* Well, that was encourag- 
susher—* Yes; but her father hap- 
pened along just then and put the light 
out."—Mew York Times. 


Tess— Mr. Kadley is very attentive to 
you. I suppose congratulations will soon 
be in order.” 

Fess—* They’re in order now.” 

Tess—* Indeed ?” 


Fess—* Yes. I rejected him last 
night."—Philadelphia Press. 

Little Clara—* Mother, tell me a 
fairy-story.” 


Mrs. Gayboy (glancing at the clock)— 
«Wait until your father comes home, 
dear, and he will tell us both one.”— 
Cincinnati Tribune. 





‘‘You may become bald, but 
baldness will not become you.’’ 


Systematic Shampooing with 


Packers 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 


means healthy hair and scalp and 
prevents premature baldness 


The Packer Mfg. Co., New York. 





«But, your honor,” said the ambitious 
young attorney, “I would like to call 
your attention to the law governing this 
case. If your honor will permit me”. 

‘Shut up !” roared the insulted justice 
of the peace. ‘It'll be time enough to 
other with the law when the case gets 
to the supreme court. I’m busy to-day. 
The defendant ’s bound over.”—Chicago 
ecord-Herald. 


A Clear 
Complexion 


To clear the skin of pimples, moth 
patches and other defects, use 
Glenn’s Sulphur Soap daily 
for toilet purposes. It’s the only 
fine toilet soap that contains 
enough pure sulphur to be a 
specific for skin diseases. 


26c. a cake at all drug mailed on receipt of 30c. 
by THE. N. CRITTENTON €D., 113 Fulton St.. New York. 


Hill’s Hair and Whisker Dye, Black or Brown, 50 cts. 

























‘Why did the congregation hurry out 
so suddenly after the benediction ?” 

‘The sexton makes them leave their 
umbrellas in the vestibule, and those who 
get out late haven't much of a choice.”— 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 





Agent—“1 would like a few words 
with your wife, if you please, sir.” 

Man of the house—So should I, my 
man, occasionally, but I have never been 
able to hold her down to less than about 
two hundred a minute.”"—MVew Orleans 
Times-Democrat. 











A PERFECT COCKTAIL 
tsa drink in which all the ingredients are so carefully 
blended that whilst no ticular one is in evidence 
yet the delicate flavor of each is apparent. 
This result is difficult to arrive at, as a few 
more or less will destroy the balance. The only safe 
way is to buy 


Club Cocktails 


which are the original and best, scientifically blended 
from fees aaicet old liquors and properly aged before 


bein; 

5 aga most popular varieties of the Club Cocktails 
are the Martini and Manhattan, the former having 
a gin and the latter a whisky base. 

All grocers and leading wine merchants sell them. 

G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors, 

Hartrorp, NEw York, Lonpon. 
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THE “SOHMER”? HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, 

















' | Ae REE 


in fn reste = lew 
5th Ave., cor 22d St. 


The assurance of* getting the 
best that money can buy or 
scientific brewing knowledge 
can produce goes with every 
bottle. 

Any dealer anywhere will supply you. 
©. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 





Box 905 Scranton, Pa. 





Tateveotiaiel Genes Schools, | 











SERVED EVERYWHERE 





Hix—*1 suppose you were touched 
when your wife gave you that hundred 
dollar watch on your birthday.” 

Dizx—“1 should say I was touched. 
How do you think she got that hundred- 
dollars ?”—Philadelphia Bulletin. 








- STRENGTH OF | 
GIBRALTAR 


Cash 
Dyhureloete 


Concessions 


Valuing Over 


4/2 MILLION DOLLARS 


Have Been Voluntarily Given 
Coys ww Le) (e (oh owe) at @) (0 MM ade) (0) (oo) 


The Prudential 


A Company Which is Actually Paying Out 


More Than its Obligations. 


of Liberal Treatment. 


The Best Guarantee 


Write for Policy Rates Today for Yourself or Your Family. Dept.N 


THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE CO. OF AMERICA | 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, Pri 





Home Office: NEWARK, N.J. 


Visit The Prudential’s Exhibit, Palace of Education,World’s Fair, St. Louis 












Nine Trains Daily for Chicaeeo-NEW YORK CENTRAL 









Get It 


If an alcoholic stimulant be not 

pure, it will not be recom- 

mended as a tonic. Physicians, 

knowing the maturity, purity, 
quality of 


Hunter 
Baltimore 


Rye 


recommend and 
prescribe it. 


It is particularly 
recommended to 
women because 
of its age and 
excellence. 


BALTIMORE RYE 
WM LaNaHAN & SON 
BALTIMORE 


Gene at all first-class cafes and by jobbers, 
. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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BROTHERHOOD CHAMPAGNE 


The Wine Says The Rest 








“ Poor fellow ! he is quite broken down, 
and the doctor says that his condition is 
due to fast living.” 

“ Fast living ?” 

“Yes ; you see, he is a traveling man, 
and he was obliged to eat so many dining- 
car meals and lose so much sleep in sleep- 
ers that his constitution gave way.”— 
Cleveland Leader. 


“My wife and I went to call on the 
Dumleys last night. I can’t imagine any- 
thing more tiresome than spending an 
evening with them.” 

* You can’t? Wait till they come to 
spend an evening with you.”—Philade/- 
phia Press. 


Prepare the system to endure summer heat 
by fortifying with Abbott’s Angostura Bitters. 





‘Pardon me,” said the seedy-looking 
|man, who was laboring over a letter in 
the hotel writing-room, “ but can you tell 
me how to spell ‘ temporarily’ ?” | 

“Certainly,” replied his shrewd neigh- 
bor; giving the desired information ; “ and 
the other word is ‘ e-m-b-a-r-r-a-s-s-e-d.” ”’ 
—Philadelphia Press. 


“Why is Judkins’s wife so jealous of his 
stenographer ?” 

“Well, you see, Mrs, Judkins was his 
stenographer before he married her, and 
she doesn’t believe any woman can resist 
Judkins.”"— Chicago Record-Herald. 


‘*Why did she get so angry when her 
husband referred to her as his better 
half ?” 

‘She's his second wife, and I suppose 
it made her mad because he didn’t refer 
to her as the whole thing.”— Chicago 
Record-Herald. 











Accurate 





Jasper's 





There's 


War News 


hints to 
money-makers 
will make and 





Money 


Leslie's 
Weekly 


From the 


Our 











Correspondent 
on the Field 


save money 
and alone are 
worth ten 
times the 
subscription 
price... 


Far East 











Topics of the Times Fully Illustrated 


LESLIE’S 
WEEKLY 


$4 PER YEAR 
$1 FOR 3 MONTHS 


225 FOURTH AVE. 
NEW YORK 


THE OLDEST AND BEST 
FEARLESS AND PROGRESSIVE 


Write for Extraordinary Offer to New Subscribers 
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WILSON 
WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 
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THE RULING PASSION. 
Younc ’squire—‘‘ Well, you can’t complain of the weather this year. 
splendid crops.”’ 
FarMER—‘‘ That’s true, sir. 
out o’ the land ?’’—Punch. 


You've had 


The crops be all right, but—they’ve taken a terrible lot 
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ASK FOR 


and see that 


you get 


OLD 
CROW 
RYE 


Sold only in our 

















registered bottles. 





SSSR, SS 


Never sold in bulk. 


HB. KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N.Y. 









The young man with the uncut hair 
and hungry look had submitted a poem 


for editorial consideration. « Well,” said 
the man behind the blue pencil, after a 
hurried glance at it, «« how does five dol- 
lars strike you ?” 

““ Why—er—really,” stammered 
rhymester, “ that is more than I—er” 

“Well, that’s the best I can do,” inter- 
rupted the busy editor. “I couldn’t think 
of printing a poem like that for any less.” 
—Chicago Daily News. 


the 





“Miss Keenley has an awfully sharp 
tongue, hasn’t she ?” 

“I should say so! She’s cut most of 
her friends off her list with it.”—Desroit 
Free Press. 


Faith, hope and charity should crowd 
closer and make room for gratitude.— 
Atchison Globe. 


He—*1 told your father that I just 
dote on you.” 

She—“ And what did he say ?” 

He—* That I had better find an anti- 
dote."—New York Mail. 

















** The Busy Man’s Train.” 


Appropriate in its Name, 





Appropriate in its Route, 





Appropriate in its Character— 





“THE 20th CENTURY LIMITED.” 





This is The century of all the ages. 

The New York Central—Lake Shore 20- 
hour train between New York and Chicago 
(the two great commercial centers of America) 
is The train of the century, and is appro- 
priately named 


“THE 20th CENTURY LIMITED.” 


A beautiful etching of this train printed on plate paper 24 x 32 
inches, ready for framing, will be sent free to any address on 
receipt of 50 cents, by George H. Daniels, General Passenger 
Agent, Grand Central Station, New York. 
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The Best 





MILWAUKEE BEER 











Pears 


Pears’ Soap leaves the 
skin smooth, cool and 
healthy. There’s no free 
alkali in Pears.’ Only 
good soap and pure. 


Sold here and abroad. 





















Now approaches the season of 
coughs and colds, of rheuma- 
tism and pneumonia, which 
number more victims than “ plague, 
pestilence and famine.” : 

Against these evils there is no surer 
all-around safeguard thanJaeger Under- 
wear. Famous the world over for its 
curative as well as protective virtues. 


RECOMMENDED BY LEADING 
PHYSICIANS EVERYWHERE. 


Booklets and Samples Free. 


Dr. doeger’s 8. W. 8. G0.’s Cun Siores: 


New York: 306 Fifth Ave., 157 Broadway. 
Brooklyn: 504 Pulton St. 
Boston: 230-232 Boylston St. 
Philadelphia: 1510 Chestnut St. 
Chicago: 82 State St. 
Agents in all 
Principal 
Cities. 











“How's you gettin’ on wid youah 
’rithmetic, Lou ?” 

“I done learned to add up de oughts, 
but de figgers bodder me.”—Cod/ier'’s 
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Farmer's wife—* Why have you lett 
that piece of steak I sent out for you ?” 

Tramp (indignantly)—“I didn't ask 
for work, ma’am; I asked for something 
to eat."—Jilustrated Bits. 


BOND & LILLARD 


E PIONEER OF ILLUSTRATED JOUR- 
NALISM—and to-day the exponent of illustrated 
newspaperdom in America. 





MOST ADVANCED 
MOST PROGRESSIVE 
AND UP-TO-DATE 
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WHISKEY 
iS THE BEST 


PEOPLE TALKED ABOUT 
JASPER’S HINTS TO MONEY-MAKERS 
BOOKS AND AUTHORS 
AMATEUR PRIZE PHOTO CONTEST 








You will get more prompt attention and better service 
mentioning 


JupGe when answering advertisements. 
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Hot springs. Ark Ab. 
ie feces 
1170 alters St. Des M 
ps ak Haven,Conn. Crab com oth Ky. 
Ga. Portland, Me. 


Columbus, O. 4246 Fifth Ave. 
s on <7 Ave preston  . + IL, 
Locust t. . mond, Va. 
oe Philadelphia, Pa. Seattle, Wash 
12 N. Broad St. Waukesha, Wis. 
burg, Pa. mto, 


for Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been 
skilfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 25 years. 


ss the following Keeley Institutes: 
Pittsborg. Pa. 











«She claims she is a fine singer. Do 


you think she ought to see a vocal| may be all right for you, 


teacher ?” 

« No.” 

** Who, then ?” 

“A claim adjuster.” 
Dealer. 


—Cleveland Plain 


Old gentleman—* Since your uncle lett 
you that legacy, Mrs. Casey, you must 
find your path in life much smoother.” 

Mrs, Casey 
Oi foind the more ye hov to ate, the more 
dishes there is to wash.”—Brooklyn Life. 

= 

“What do statistics show on this sub- 
ject ?” asked the campaign manager. 

«That is for you to say, sir,” answered 
the trained mathematician. ‘ What do 
you want them to show ?”— Washington 
Star. 





«Shure, Oi dunno, sor. 





horseback exercise 
but isn’t it 


Fuddy—* Oh, yes ; 


rather hard on the horse ?” 
Duddy—* | don’t see why it should be. 
You know I rest the horse right along ; 


I'm up in the air half the time.”—JSoston 
Transcript. 
“ Father,” said the small boy, “ why do 


they call a speech made at a banquet a 


toast os 


« My son,” was the answer, “it is prob- 
ably because they are so dry.”—Wash- 
ington Star. 


Mc Flub—* He pressed his suit, donned 
it; called on his girl, pressed his suit, 
won and married her; and now he has 
applied for a divorce.” 

Sleeth—*“ And the lawyers are pressing 
his suit now, eh ?”—Pittsburg Post. 





ZIM’S 


QUARTERLY 


“Mamma, is Kuropatkin an angel ?” 
asked a Platte City little girl, Wednesday, 
according to the Argus. 

“No, child ; why do you ask?” queried 
the mother. 

*« Because this paper says Kuropatkin’s 
right wing is demolished. Is Kuropatkin 
a bird, then ?” asked the child.—Aansas 
City Star. 


Stranger (at the door)—“I am trying 
to find a lady whose married name I have 
forgotten, but I know she lives in this 
neighborhood. She is a woman easily 
described, and perhaps you know her—a 
singularly beautiful creature, with pink- 
and-white complexion, sea-shell ears, 
lovely eyes and hair such as a goddess 
might envy.” 

Servani— Really, sir, I don’t know ”"— 

Voice (from head of stairs)—* Jane, 
tell the gentleman I'll be down in a min- 
ute.”"—London Tit-Bits. 


** Look here!” exclaimed the irate house- 
holder. ‘* Don’t you know gas comes out 
of the furnace you sold me ?” 

“Well, what do you expect to come 
out of a cheap furnace ?” demanded the 
stove-dealer—“ electric lights ?”— Chicago 
News. 


Nell—« Oh, my! I don’t like the 
shape of my new fall: gown at all. I 
wish I knew how to improve it !” 

Belle—* Why not let some other girl 
wear it, dear ?”—Philadelphia Public 
Ledger. 


Edith—“* When I accepted Jack he 
said he was in the seventh heaven !” 

Ethel—* Quite likely; he’s been en- 
gaged to six other girls this season !” 


- Fester 














DRAWINGS ALL BY “ZIM” 
..A BOOK FULL OF LAUGHS... 








& 


The most unique 
collection of 


FUN, 
WIT and 
HUMOR 


offered the public 
in recent years 


& 


NOW READY AT ALL NEWS-STANDS 


25 Cents Postpaid 


Y Order It To-Day 


JUDGE COMPANY 


225 FOURTH AVENUE, é 


NEW YORK 


The Truth 


Can be told about 


Great 
Western 
Champagne 


—the Standard of 
Ameriean Wines 







There is nothing to 
conceal in its produc- 
tion. Itis PureGrape 
Juice, fermented and 
aged to exact perfec- 
tion for healthfulness, 
possessing the bou- 
quet and flavor that 
connoisseurs desire. 


‘6 Of the six Ameri- 
can Champagnes 
exhibited at the 
Paris exposition of 
1900, the GREAT 
WESTERN was 
the only one that 
receiv a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


| PLEASANT VALLEY 
WINE CO., 


Sole Makers, Rheims, N. Y. 


Sold by respectable wine 
dealers everywhere. 
























All over the civilized world 
THE IMPROVED 


BOSTON 
1 GARTER 


IS KNOWN and Worn] 
Every Pair Warranted 
°MREL The Name Is 


— on every P 
CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


\ Lies flat to the leg — never 
fm Slips, Tears nor Unfastens 


cad” Wage ALWAYS Easy 
50c. for Silk, ° Geo. Frost Co., 


Semple Poe Cotton, Boston, Mass. aos Pa 
REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES 


Byenks— They say it isn’t easy to keep 
a girl in your kitchen nowadays, but I've 
had the same cook for twenty years.” 

Zjones—* That is a great record. 
did you manage it ?” 

Byenks—*“ 1 married her.”—Somerville 
Fournal, 

























How 


Hostess—‘* You appear to be in deep 
thought, Tommy.” 

Tommy—* Yes'm. Mamma told me 
if you asked me to have some cake | was 
to say something, an’ I’ve been here so 
long now I forget what it was.”— Vew 
Yorker. 


“Contentment is better than riches,” 
said the philosopher. 

“Yes,” answered Mr. Dustin Stax, 
complacently. ‘But I don’t see any ob- 
jection to having both.”— Washington 
Star. 


Friend—* Hello, old man! how are 


you? I hear you've written the very 
latest novel of the day.” 
Author—* Well, I had at_ twelve 


o'clock: but it’s three o’clock now.’— 
Pittsburg Post. 


Mc Flub—*« Now, what sort of a chap is 
this fellow ? I want to know all about 
him.” 

Spinks—* Well, 
collar and his” 

Mc Flub—« Hold on! 
—Houston Chronicle. 


he wears a celluloid 





That’s enough.” 


Adam—~ They tell me we shall have 
to move out of the garden.” 

Eve— And I haven't a thing to wear. 
It’s always just the way.”—Boston Jran- 





script. 














HANKS « TUDGE” 


«Dated November 26the 


Advertising forms close November 15th, sharp 


ADVERTISE IN IT 
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The reason W. L. Douglas $8.50 shoes are the 
ent style, easy fitting an 
oes mad 
ind why W. L. Douglas $3.50 sh 
es for the year ending July 1, 1 


t:ke no substitute. Sold 


00. 
D 


wv. L. Doug 
the finest Patent Leather made. 





5 W. L. Douglas makes and sells more men’s $3.50 iS : 
(— shoes than any other manufacturer in the world. 


superior wearing qualities. If I could show you the difference between the 
e in my factory and those of other makes and the high-grade leathers used, you would under- 
oes cost more to make, why they hold their shape, fit better 
iger, and are of greater intrinsic value than any other $5.50 shoe on the market to-day, and why the 
904, were R6,263,040.00,. 
W. L. Douglas guarantees their value by stamping his name and price on the bottom. Look for it— 
by shoe dealers everywhere. 


SUPERIOR IN FIT, COMFORT AND WEAR. 


“T have worn W. L. Douglas $3.50 shoes for the last twelve years with absolute 
satisfaction. I find them superior in fit, comfort and wear to others costing from 
$5.00 to $7.00."—B. S. McCUE, Dept. Coll., U. &. 

las uses Corona Coltskin in his 
Fast Color Eyelets used exclusively. 


W. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Massachusetts. 
sa aiaitiemesten canteen 





atest sellers in the world is because of their excel- 


wear 


- Int. Revenue, Richmond, Va. 


3.560 shoes. Corona Colt is conceded to 
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Tne Key tothe Heart 









Chocolates 
and Confections 


Sold where they sell the best. 


Instantancous 
pill Chocolate 
made instantly 
with boiling milk. 


1816 Chestnut Street 
Philadelphia 
Established 


"MADE AT KEY WEST— 















F BRAINS 





“| remember Schemer was a great 
chap for thinking out plans for getting 
rich. I suppose now he’s wealthier than 
any of his friends ?” 

“Oh, no; his friends used the plans 
while he was dreaming over them.”—De- 
troit Free Press. 


IGARS 








Judge's Library 


A MAGAZINE OF FUN 
For NovEMBER 


A BOOK FULL OF LAUGHS 


REPLETE WITH SKETCHES BY 
AMERICA’S MOST CLEVER ARTISTS 








PRICE, 10 CENTS 


For Sale by all Newsdealers, or 
mailed on receipt of price 


JUDGE COMPANY 











225 Fourth Avenue, New York 











The passenger train was making a ten- 
minute wait on a siding, when the long- 
haired man with a_ sentimental look 
strolled forward to the engine and asked 
of the man who was oiling up, 

“You are the engineer, I take it ?” 

‘« All that’s left of him,” was the reply. 

“The lives of all of us are in your 
hands ?” 

“Yes ; every one of you.” 

“It depends solely upon you to bring 
about a terrible calamity or carry us safely 
to our destination ?” 

‘““Yes; that’s about it.” 

‘* And may I ask what you intend to do 
on this occasion ?” 

“Well, I did intend to bring about a 
iterrible calamity and kill forty or fifty 
people, but as a feller down at Ashland 
presented me with a five-dollar dog, and 
as the dog is in the baggage-car and 
might get hurt in the smash-up, I guess 
I'll ruf her right through and take you in 
safely.”"— Chicago News. 


‘So you don’t care for poetry ?” 

“No,” said the eminent inventor. 
‘Only the other day I heard a young wo- 
man singing ‘ Had I the wings of a dove.’ 
Now, the wings ot a dove would be wholly 
insufficient in atmospheric resistance for 
any practical purpose whatever. What 
she really wants is a tetrahedral kite.” 
Washington Star. 


Sailor—* What are you looking for, 
sir ?” 

Amateur—*| am looking for the men 
who are tying the knots. I just heard the 
captain say they were making forty knots 
an hour.”— Chicago News. 


De Witt—« That druggist says if you 
try his pain-killer you will use no other.” 


phia Telegraph. 


your last mistress ?” 


Sun. 








De Bitt—* Yes; I have heard the un- | 
dertaker say the same thing.” — Philadel. | 
Mrs. Knicker— Why did you leave 


Bridget—“ Begobs, did yez ixpict me 
to take her along wid me ?”—New Yor | saw them after sunset.”— Cincinnati Com- 


THE ABSENCE OF JEN. 
(A Brllville lyric.) 
"Im just so lonesome that I dunno what 
to do— 
Lonesome as a daisy that’s a-wishin’ fer | 
the dew; 
I'm bluer in my feelin’s than the violets | 
so blue— | 


Jen’s gone with Johnny to the hangin’ ! | 

| 

She dressed up in her caliker—red rib-! 
bons on her hat; °* | 

He bought her lots o’ candy—chewin’- 
gum, an’ likes o’ that ; 

An’ I’m jest so flusterated that I dunno 
where I’m at— 
Jen’s gone with Johnny to the hangin’! | 





Oh, this here love is painfuller than split- 
tin’ rails in spring, 
When the river ’s right fer fishin’ an: the 
birds let out an’ sing ! | 
Fer Jen—she’s got my true love, 
what's more, she’s got my ring, 
An’ Jen’s gone with Johnny to 
hangin’ !—Exchange. 


the 


Ah cain’t vote fo’ de elephant, 
| De donkey ain’t mah style, 
But votin’ fo’ de possum—yum ! 
Jes’ make de darky smile. 
—New York Sun. 








‘I have been very much interested in 
these experiments with tetrahedral kites,” 
said the man with gold glasses. | 

“Yes,” answered Mrs. Cumrox com- | 
placently, “‘ but I have about concluded | 
|that the surest way to get rid of all such 
‘things is to boil the drinking water.”— 
i Washington Star. 

Se 

She—* How dare you put your arm 
about my waist ?” 

He—* Love is blind, you know, so that 
I must rely upon the sense of touch.”— 
Detroit Free Press. 

She— Gracious me! How dreadfully 
the wind does howl to-night !” 

He—* Yes ; it probably has the tooth- 
| ache.” 

She—* The toothache ?” 
He—* Yes. Have you never heard of the 
| teeth of the gale ?”—London Snap Shots. 














There are some things wealth cannot buy, 
Both physical and mental ; 
Tacks feel the same upon a rug, 
Ingrain or oriental, 
—New York Sun. 





What if summer joys have fled 
And birds no longer pipe. 
Here’s an autumn joy instead— 
Scrapple’s ripe ! 
—Philadelphia Ledger. 


“I suppose you went to bed with the 
chickéns while you were in the country ?” 
said the caller. 

‘“No, indeed,” replied the lady of the 
house, somewhat shocked. ‘ We had the 
best apartments in the house, second floor 
front. The chickens had rooms way 
back in the rear somewhere; we never 





| mercial Tribune. 


SAFE IN2 WAYS 






1. You are safe £@ 
against attack by Pe) 
evil doers. 

2. You are 






Johnson Re- 
volver cannot be fired by hit- 
ting, dropping or catching. 
The trigger must be pulled 


WHY? 


Send for descrip- 
tive booklet. 


Hammer $5.00 At all dealers. Hammerless $6.00 
IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS AND CYCLE WORKS 
Fitchburg, Mase. 











SPECIAL 
OFFER 


PaaN a SAMPLE ORDER 
10) of *5.00 and up- 
| =) wards of Teas, Cof- 
| fees, Spices, Extracts and 
Baking Powder, we will 
allow you 20 per cent. 
off and pay all express 
charges, 80 that you may 
thoroughly test the quality 
of the goods. This is a 
chance that is seldom 
offered; it gives alla 


We are selling the BEST 
NEW CROP 


5Oc. TEAS 


in the U.S. 
Oolong, Eng. Breakfast, Gun- 
tate ag Sonchong, Congon 

ixed, Japan, Young Hyson, 
Imperial, Ceylon. 

Good Volongs, Mixed and 
Eng. Breakfast, 25 & 206. th. | 





We are selling the BEST 


25c. COFFEE 


Good Roasted COFFEES, Chance to purchase our 
12, 15, 18 and 20c. «a tbh. | goods at less than cost. 


For full particulars and prompt attention, address 


WR. COOK, care ot THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO. 


831 & 88 Vesey Street, P. 0. Box 289, New York. 




















AROMATIC DELICACY 
























CIGARETTES. 























PRESS OF SACKETT & WILHELMS LITHOGRAPHING AND PRINTING COMPANY, NEW YORK, 





Popular 
Reading 








Fun tor the [Tillions 


JUDGE’S LIBRARY MAGAZINE 
Ten Cents a Copy 


SIS HOPKINS’ OWN BOOK 
Ten Cents a Copy 


JUDGE’S QUARTERLY 
Twenty-five Cents a Copy 


JOEL JARVIS’S JAY JOKES 
Ten Cents a Copy 


Any of the above by mail from the publishers on 
receipt of price 






Address JUDGE, New York 














HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Non. 82, 34, and 86 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street. New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
Press Cutting Bureau will 


’S 
ROMEIKE send you all newspaper 


clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or 
any subject on which you want ‘to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodicai of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. Henry Romeikr, 33 Union Square, N. Y, 







































Farmer—‘‘ There, naow ; yew heedn’t la 
devils. | kin remember when yew acted jest as 
as thet ere autermobile.” ‘ a 

This suggestion for a challenge-cup for future 
qeto-racieg syeete ors te more in keeping with 

intelligent asses who participate in the haz- 
ardous sport. 








. "ee. ta 
x 
Pak tet ae 


The entetpitising’ farmers along the New Jersey and Long- 
the g-ramge as a necessary 


fi 
island pikes have added 
adjunct to their farms. 











Ruse—** When taown election comes raound we must fight tooth an’ nail fer good roads.” 
Hiram—“ Thet’s what’s what, Rube; an’ we'll git ’em, too!” 








he future attraction at Buffalo Bill’s wild-west show will be the busting of a “‘ bucking auto” by the seasiess vrunco-busters. 


SINCE THE AUTO HAS COME TO STAY. 











